JANE : Oh, but, Willie, I was so looking for-
ward to it.

WILLIE : My dear, I'm much more disappointed
than you. Anyway5 I'll send you the tickets, and
perhaps your father will use mine. Say I3m
forgiven.
JANE :   Of course you are.

[She presses his hand warmly.
WILLIE : My nice Jenny. Well, I must go and
see about it. Good-bye, Joy. Best of luck and
bon voyage.

JOY : Good-bye. And bon voyage to you too. (To
JANE innocently) : Isn't it funny ? Mr. Ragg has
to go to Paris too.

[And the colour drains from poor Jane9 s face.
JANE :   Paris ? Willie, for business ?
WILLIE (not quite at ease) : Yes, my dear. After
all, people do do business in Paris.
JANE :  But you said it was your racehorse ?
WILLIE : I know. It's to do with Longchamps.
Our trainer thought it might do some good there.
JANE (mistress of herself by now) : I see.
WILLIE :   That's right. Now, what would you
like me to bring you back as a surprise ?
JANE :   Nothing, Willie. I don't think I like
surprises.

WILLIE :  Well, we'll see. Good-bye, Percy.
PERCY :   Good-bye.

WILLIE :   Good-bye, Jenny. (He goes to kiss her*
and quietly she submits to his embrace.}

Willie must leave his little Jane,
But Willie will soon be back again,
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